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The Hi Rory oj Kingtiaf. 

Come hether friended! me what more thou knoweft. 

£xit ' 

enter Kent and a Gentleman. 

Kent . Why the King of France is Co fuddenly gore backe. 
Know you the reafon? f 

Cm. Something he left imperfea in the Gate, which fince his 
commingfoorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his perfonall rcturne was mod re* 
quired and ncceflary. 

Kent. Who hath helefc behinde him,Generall ? 

Gent.Jhe Marfhall of France t M.oun(\eut la Far. 

Kent .Did your letters pierce the Queene to any demonftrati- 

on ofgricfe> 

(jent.\ fay (he tooke them,read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample tearc trild downe 

Her delicate cheeke,it feernd fhc was a Queene ore her paflion. 

Who mod rebeli-like,fought to be King ore her. 

Kent . O then it moued her. 

(Jewf.Not to a rage, patience and forrow dreme. 

Who fhould exprefle her goodlied,youhaue fcenc 
Sun-fhineand.raine at once,herfmilcs and teares. 

Were like a better way,thofe happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip,feeme not to know 
What gueds were inher eyes, which parted thencie 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt j in briefc. 

Sorrow would be a rarity mod beloucd, " 1 

If all could fo become it. 

Aff»r.Made die no verbal! queftion? 

Cewf.Faith once or twice die heau’d the name of father 
Pantingly’foorth,as if it pred her heart. 

Cried fifters,firters, fliame of Ladies fitters j 
Kent. Father, fiders, what ith ftotme ith night"? 

Let pitty not be beleeu’d.there fhc fhooke 
The holy water from her hcauenly eyes, 

And clamour moidened her,then away fhc darted. 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent At is the dars.the dars aboue vs gouern our conditions, 
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Elfe one fclfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffucs ; you fpoke not with her fince } 

Gent. No. 

Kent. Wis this before the King returnd ? 

<7«>f.No,fince. 

Kewf.Well fir, the poore did'refled Lear's ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tunc remembers 

What we arc come about,and by no meanes will yeeld to fee his 

daughter. 

Gent. Why good fir? 

Kent A foueraigne {hame fo elbowes him,bis own vnkindnes 
That dript her from his bcnedi&ion,tutnd her 
To forraine cafualties.gauc her deare rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things ding his minde 
So venomoufly,that burning fhame detaines him from 

(Jfwf.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent.Of Albanies and Cm/aw// powers you heard not ? 

Cwf.Tis fo they are afoote. 

jfo»r.WelHir,ile bring you to our matter Ltar, 

And leaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealem««-wrap mevpa while. 

When I am knowoe aright you diall not greeue, 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Exit, 

Snter Cordelia, Dolior^nd ethers. 

Cer . Alacke tis he, why he was met eucn now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docksjhemlocke, nettles, coockow-ftowers, 

Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
In ourfudaining,Corne,a century is fent foortb, 

Search euery acre in the high growne field. 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedome do 
In thtreftoring his bercaued fence?he that can helpe him- 
Take all my outward worth. 

Doff.There is meanes Madame, 

Ourfodcrnurfe of nature is repofc, 

The 
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